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who was experienced in dealing with cases of
drowning. We did as best we knew, following the
old usage of throwing him across a barrel. Now I
know that it was the worst treatment possible. Had
a medical man been at hand, it is my conviction that
the poor fellow would have been saved. His blood
was not curdled when we got him ashore, and I saw
it settle into his breast afterwards. It is an unpleasant
thought, that a life was sacrificed for want of
knowledge.5
Those of the crew who were saved proved to be a
sad set of fellows. They got so drunk, that they
could not attend the burial of their comrades.
morwf.nstow, Sept. 18, 1869. I\fy (Iffir Mr. Martyn^—I
will not say, forgive me for my silence. Yon must do that;
but how can I state my miseries? First of all, for a fort-
night 1 have been a cripple from sciatica, only able to
creep bent double from room to room.1 On Sunday night
a hurricane smote my house at midnight, burst in the
whole of our bedroom window at a. blow, and drove us
out of bed to dress and go down. Two lights of the
drawing-room window were also blown in, one broken to
smash. No man or boy in the house. Weil, we had a
bod made up in the servants7 room till the morning. At
dawn tidings came that a large vessel was ashore in
Vicarage Bay, just under the hut. I was put into the gig,
and carried out. Found the crew in death-horrors.
Rocket apparatus arrived, and fifteen men were dragged
ashore alive. The other seven (blacks) were drowned
among my rocks. Guess my state. The whole glebe alive
with people. Seven corpses came ashore for burial one by
our. Graves already dug, and shrouds prepared; but
more yet. The cargo, coals, sixteen hundred tons, vessel
nineteen hundred tons, larpest ever seen here. Broken up
to-night. My path down is now made for donkeys. What
can be saved Ls to be brought up and sold, as well as the
broken ship. Cannot you get help for one Sunday, and
come over;* It would be the act of an angel to come to
my rescue. You have your house, and you could do
The  handwriting of this letter is very shaky,  and
different from the usual bold writing of the vicar.

